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E WISH you and vours all a Marry Christmas’

Oniy n vhort time ago the Busny Pees had Thanksgiving
storlex 1o write, The dayas have slipped by so fast thal next
week they can write about the best time of the year, Christ-
mastime, which means a niee Jong vacation, visits with dear

ones and lots of good things to eat.

If we should have a big snow there would be much sport to tall about
where we have visited, and surely Bania Claus will visit us all before they
write agnin.  The greatest thing to remember about the day in the gift of
giving. ae wea know some litls folks are planning to do. and, we urge those
who have not thought of this to do it and tell ugwabout it. We think a
Busy Bea who can write us a story of real love and gift-glving ought o
get tha noxt prize, What do youn think about this?

Some of the children write real often, and such good storfes, bhut If
they do not see thelr slorfes in one week they will pometime soon. We
like to make room, and are sure all do, for gome who have written their |
very first story. We are looking for more Buey Bes pletures for the page
of next wook, so those who have them will please Iet us know and we will
be gind to récelve them.

Prises this week are awarded to Lenore Prati, first prize, and Helen
Winkleman, second; honorable mention to Clarice Mann.

Little Stories by Little Folk

(First Prime)
Charlotte's Lesson.

!
i
: || RULES FOR YOUNG WRITERS
By Lenore Pratl, Aged 10 Years, 22 e
Pacifie Btreet, Omaha. Red Side | 1, Write pininly on one wide of
Chariotte was & very selfish obild, Sha | paper only and number the
wanted overything she saw. One day
slis saw some very pretty furs  She | s Use pen and {nk, Mm
sald R0 her mother: “Mother, will you will he given -.J:::m Do not
Luy me those furs?™ “1 will, Chardotte,” || use over 800 words.
safd ber mother. “If you will fix up ail | .‘i, g w or latbers
your old dolis for the poor children” 5. Write your nama, and ad.
But Ohartotte ssid: "I need them nnI A% the top of t .’.l.l‘l

mysif.”  Her mother sald nothing,
Charlotte got no furs

but
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® SANTA CLAUS BEST |~
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VISIT FROM' ST. NICHOLAS &/ |
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JAlh '3 Twas the mght before Christmas when il through the house
~] INot 8 creature was stirring, not even a mouse:

The stockings were hung by the chimney with care,

In hopes that Saint Nicholas soon would be there.

That night she was very tired and so Address all communications to The children were nestied all snug in their beds,
went to bed anrly. She thought she auw | W DEFPAR y While visions of sugarplums danced through thewr heads. .
& falty come In &t the window, The Bes, Omaba, Weh And Mama in her kerchief and | in my cap
falry was dressod in gaury white and Had just settled our bramns for a long winter’s nap;
oaid [n & low. sitvery volce: “Charlotte, | 00 undar the codar trees agnin. Thelr When out on the lawn there arose such » clatter .
wauld m ':uk' '.‘; Visit  the h"""‘ of | tople of conversation was about Thanks- I sprang from m * bed to see what was the matter. |
o v finec S0 she tinoet vor S| giving and they were laughing at the Away to the window | fled like a flash,

ey 0 Ahe pinced hor ATMS | joiet that waw te Be prepared for Tore open the shutters and threw up the sash,
around the falry's neck and away they
woik over the Mile and rivers. Grandma Moose. The moon on the breast of the new fallen snow

HSeos. they saw some Mitle Seonils Whe "“That will be fun te wateh ljl;lnlio Gave the lustre of mid day to objects below, |
1ooked lika dwarfs, Charlotte asked the | pou ~welt e " OUt doora” said When what to my wondering eyes should appear
falry who they wers and what they | 50,14 on interrupted Hobert. “Verhs But & miniature sieigh and eight tiny rendeer.
m‘"‘"‘gf ";:l‘ falry sald they ware|..q 1 talked this over last night and it r‘,;:: :::“"w én :" ”D';ﬁ;:‘q#:

us’ pers, m ] m K

They went through many shops and ::Mh: ,::":,““"':" phm“ e [‘romﬂl More rapid than sagles his coursers fhey came,
Charlotte wantod many things. Hut the M & .u:" : ,wu"w::u ::rl.lh:n.t ;:: And he whistied and shouted and calied them by name.
T o o o, e ST | hoh ke 1ol the e o0 s, Vorna o, et . Somet v, Pt i Vi
old dolle awas 10 the poo chiidren who [ *0 1 Wi Ot be I It To the top of the porch!  To the top of the well!
haven't got anything to play with " But thay all thought It would be plesr parc top

Chariotte woke up erying, for she hug |10 DST® ® surprise than a joke, so they Now dash away! dash away! dash away alil
Jeatued & srent lemsom all started for home with happy faces be- As dry leaves that before the wild hurncane fly

I &1 & now Dusy Dee and would like | “*9% they knew how Grandma Moose When they meet with an obstacle mount to the sky,
10 Join the Teed would appreciate a nlos surprise, Verna So up to the housetop the coursers they flew.
Side, and Robert were well pleased with the With the sleigh full of toys and Saint Nicholas too
(Becond Prise.) 'ugu our:;::n‘::?i wn &% "Grand A S s o | oy irdeee
(e nown as ' . The prancing and pawing of each little hoof—

The Squirrels' ving. |ma Mooss" by all the people in the vii. nlmhmymwmmmu.

: _ (A True Story.) Iage, “although she was of no relation. Down the chimney St M cholas came with a bound. ‘
W—mmlﬂ"”?hn" Bhe lived in un o)d house about half a He was dressed all in furs from his head to his foot, »

O e e R e o ey e And his clothes were all tarnished with aShes and so01, |8
M_ u.“:* had coms when we the could not possibly find some work. AWdTmhihﬂMmhhM. ] :

L was very hppy except for couraged. Bhe was away all forenocon. mm—mmwuhmhﬂw W I
{foublesome houghl. = Who would | o pnunkegiving morning shetwas just His cheeks were like roses, his nose like a cherry! \w I

A vl mzwmm’ ready to go out, then she wtopped. His droll little mouth was drawn up in a bow, |
ok Thed Sden un bx hl‘lll“::l..' “Well, If today aln’'t Thankegivin', and And the beard on his chin was as white as the snow: r”h 1
Sh SRt e ahs buay Mwdrorn o I haven't got anything to eat. Well' The stump of a pipe he held tight i his teeth, .& ! |
mmumw “.“_""'Mwam Wonder If T'll get some work And the smoke it encircled his head like a wresth; ' '
the 8y - mm“m‘yd‘tmrr Then she went out, He had & broad face and a little round belly, -

Ayunsing ""M' -y All that forencon mysterious objects ‘That shook when he laughed like a bowiful of jelly. 1
L'm. “ wire COmmon could bs seen ﬂ,m In and arvund 'MI He.was mﬁm.wl Hly“‘. -

Of course whe could be & “POUYANNA" | oo eting slong e o e B o it And | when | saw him in spite of myselr: '
saulreel aud be gind that she had even o008 CUIE T TR EWARS dhe Vil Awink of his eye and a twist of his head : |
vorm. but how could 1 be giad st my | o0 . Soorl gave me 1o know | had nothing to dresd; el |
Thapksgiving feast with her at home all “Wihoop!™ yelled He spoke not-a word, but went straight to his work w
olqn negieoted, when she has been | ;,,}";'.; MI:?‘; f?':::"hm:;:m And filled all the stockings. then turned with a jerk. )

:,. ‘.M d.:mr:ln. oo?n:“hﬁ ;n:.muhh.m\'qm and  Fobert wil mm:ﬁx‘rdm'm #

4 vielt whea e good o8, 20 we will know all chimney " "
‘:‘m‘w"‘“ I '“‘."“‘ about it seon. Mere comes Granny mow, He sprang to his sleigh. to his téam gave a whistle, € 9 |
Slsek : -m'm """'.ulat- conoeal ourselves.” And away they all flew like the down of & thistle; / i
be *"‘"'-“ o M-Mm :‘ ""m. Ho they all found & hiding place where But, drove q .

.m"“ “’"'-m - they could ses her when she came by " | © |
o g Dehaee “'“'mm“m.-mmrmwwu-.amm : |
tham, because she is 8o thrifty that even | O M SRS | A%er the hed |
on Thankestving day she would work | Taeo, BY. Fred said, ““Wonder what :
hard fo bury them, nnde her look so happy

So L oracked far over an hour and fen | CENTRAPS She found a gosd deal of)

Well matiatied when & great heap of muta | (OEL WE § Werey |
iay in hér box. eye, for she had Instructed |

It was only ‘w few minutes tll 1 heard :“:::';” ROES Wit the wammen give |
& Ereal bustiing and chattering going on PP Spuy work |
at the back door, aud one’ mummnhmyhnm'
me what wan | " lln.mvlml m"‘ lhlhaillomuthwftlhunh.dlimtl
having ® party. She had .u\ntlu the appearance of (the yard 'n
S ents St couie m“m.m*rmum house. She opened the door |
m“m.“m"': and stopped short. The room was clean
were having. A "'m“t.lmaumm"m :

? the slove and on the table were plled wil | l

s|nice things to eut which would lase
% m";"m.:m'm Lyons, |OTendima & long time. Then she re- who bad stayed behind to see how de- | me up the other morning. T beteve uur-[
Nob, Red Bide. | membered the yurd had looked different | Ughted Grandma would be. who it was, Anyway they will have a |

Denr Busy Bess: 1 have read your |A%d shs furned sround and to ber sur-! As Grandma ate some of ithe good | ¥irprise some day, too* |
Istters for a long time and I would lke Wise saw o large pils of wood and the | things thet were spread out on the table — g
to joln your happy circle 1 will now (Y80 was oleansd of all the rubbish. She | she sald to herself, “Now | wonder who An 0ld Lad :
tall you where I spent my Thanksgiving |41d not know that two palr of eyes were | coull have been so kind and thoughttnl Hy Eila Smith. A & y > |
1 stayed at home all day, but I had a I'uulrhlu her every move. Thess two palr | of me.” Then she gave & start, “"Maybe - s l!:nh :‘ . Prng;rd {Q.ﬁ"i;',d“,;].'u' |
vary nlos time. My sister cume Iluma‘“ oyes belonging to Verna and Robert, | It was the little boy snd girl that helped | Onoe there lived an old Iady In a
and she brought her Nttle baby, HMis | oo green houss on the hill. Ehe was very
name is Laurence. . 1 think he I very | | Kind, but also very poor. She lived all
cute. He lives at Rosalls, Neb, I A along and planted many kinds of flowers |

i ! around it because she loved them. Bhe |

Grandmg 's Thanksgiving. | l e 0 00 | kopt chickens to help earn her lNving, |
By Mﬂw 4. Vanus, Neb, | |/ No one seamed to care much for ber, |

Am:':, m"':hu flde : but ons Hitls girl named Helen. Helen |

. L] were gathered & slopped to see the old Ilady every day
under & bunch of oedar trees on one of S | when coming home from school EBhe al-|
the strests In & country village It was | ways gave her mnice things Once when |
twn days before Thanksgiving and they l:shn was gulng to school she saw the |
were oxcitedly about It ant . { ol 1ad i basket of wood. 1Tt |

) m""‘"‘m o hav & Mg turkey, |- SUNDAY, DECEMBER 21. “This Iy the day we celebrate." i R R, & Taien - Sabag e
pumpkin ples, cranberry sauce, celery l“. : Name and Addross ) BLlooL It was almost Chiristinas time and the old
and Oh' » Ja lot of other goodies | 1900.. .. . Walter Andenion, 2508 Davenport Bt. .. ..c.v0ivinuns Central | lady wanted 1o give Helen msomething !
-’:m. Hawks 1904...... Walter Anderson, 915 South 20th 8. ... 0o nun. s, Mason | for her kindness, but ahe had nothing

e are net going to bave s turkey,| 1902 ... .. Mildred Booth, 2311 South 324 Ave Windsoe | The 48y bafore Christmas us . the old
' - . g 324 Ave....... LIl ) e, . .

e L sl ... ... Richard Bridenbecker, 106 South 35 Ave..........Farsam| SO0 SRR TR TRC TR et of

“Ob, Diat's A3 riaht. what we are golng 1588, .. .. . Ernest Carey, $13 Bouth 5234 Bh. .. ... cvvvrionnennsasn Bulu_‘.“‘ she found a litle sparrow rihul
to have for & dinner, bul what can we 1898, ... .. Leslie B, Crawford, 2518 Woolworth Ave. ... - Park | pleked it up and gave it to Helen for
do for seme fun® Playing games lso't | 1005, ... .. Omer Christian Drury, 3208 Poppleton AYe. .....00s00., Park | Christmas. Holen was very glad and
much fup. Couldn't we play a joke on 1807 Paul En gave Mra. Greens many beautiful and
Sty s asked Pred Sawson ; ------ wu slaringer, 1111 Pacific 8t.s.........c.0000. .. Pacific| aatul 2 for Christmas. Some of Hel-

"That would be just the thiug! But | 0% oo Nowad Farbat, 1124 South 15th Bt., ...\ 00ivuiren.ss B L e g |
who will we play the Joke on? Charlle 1805 «+EM Feldman, 3124 Callfornia St.......000eeens,- . Webster | Greens the things She said {
r“ﬂn. Oh, 1 know, Grandma Moose!” | 1805 ««.Dora Fledler, 2414 Burdette St........ A Iee e se s m‘! ‘“To do to others as you would that

‘EBmma Parton 1906. ..., Eugene Flyun, 3725 Meredith Ave................Saratogs | ™Y should do to you™ Mra Greene

"0‘;“ Grandma Mooss.” cried the RG % s Frederic James Hoff , 4220 Burdetts St. .. .....Cliftos Hill | galned many irhl:st vby the proverb
“"M" _.."'"_‘“ chilirem however, who | 1901, ... .. Nathan Jacob, 2029 North 16th 8t....... o A i Lake | v iter from Busy Bee Queen
4 mot Joio o the “Joka” These two| 1301......Stelis Johnson, 2620 Fort Omaha Ave. .... conens o Miller Park | - ,,_,r uu:: B.“’_, afh. Yory Soery
wWars "-Il‘ Robert Proston. ':;:f 1904...... Walter E. Lindeen, 4202 Ohlo 8t..............Clifton Mil that some of the newer Busy Bees 00
ham chatcad o se¢ sn old, Lemt and 1904, .....0ves Make, 2608 North 13th Bf...covvvnneinnsarnnss. Laky not updesstand that the stories must le
febiie women hobbling alons the rosd. | 1707 .. .. .Leo Massey, 1623 Spencer St................. Sacred Heart | oTiwinal _ .

“M there st Gramdms  Mooss” | 1885 ... Phillp Miner, 2120 Douglas St. .. ... TN T A Central | :lf:::::t“'ho‘:’knh.:;d":ldm‘u‘ :l:;‘;
u-uu::m " R e e 1896, .. .. +Loule Moroceo, 204 North 10th Bt. .. .........0vuun., 0888 am sure no ane wants 10 tell us & story
it e Iu-':-’-ln .T.:. the 1805.. ... . Luclle Elaine Murphy, 2046 North 21wt St. ., vuos s Lake | that we have already heard or read, but
road. m came i front of the 1905, .... Hlizabeih Robison, 2533 CRPES) BV o i o csinnninien Cenlral ‘:“" d;i- _tu:t lu“un ua one umuu..,-
 twfar tiees Whe Lripped and fell to the| 1906, . ... . Laura Bchroeder, 958 North 2Tth Ave Wobister | Lot et T hape that il the mewer
CSround. Most of the boys and guis|1901...... Margaret Shes, 1204 South Sth St. ... .. Patific | writers apd all the others that 9id not

.. w but Veros and Rober: 15846, .... ~Mergret Blogel, 2017 Chicago Bt .. ........., veosCentral know that the siories must be origins!

R TESNAE S WG b 2811505 . . . . Clarenes Stock, 2510 Beward 84.. ... ... v slmng (5T now nderinnd. asd that tuaee wil

o o 1900, ... .. Arthur M. Talwase. 605 South I8th Ave Columblan | o= fo W0/ #lories aeat tn that are ot
T Sa) A boys and gizls gati- 1000, ..., . LUllae Van Eppa, 11006 Neorth 25th 8t. .. Ueantral Park k Next Thursday will be Christimuas and |
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(e are all looking forward Lo 1t wit Im DELIGHTS IN THE BUSY BEE

the greateat of pleasure, 1 know

I mm very promd of my litile pew
kingdom of such faithful seiters and of
rich ohedient subjects, and | wish you

the very happlest Christman poasihle
Your queen,
HELEN ADKIN™

Poor Davy.
Madeline Kenyon, Aged 12, Bloe Sjile
M Cuming Street, Omalin, Nah
It was rooess time at the viliage sthool.
The bell bnd rong, and the children hod
rin ot Inte ths bright sunshins with
laughter and fun.

All but poor Davy. He came oul Tast

and very slowly, but he did not Inurh
He wans In troubls, and the Bright. golden
runlight d1d not make -him sind,

He walked nrross ithe war and =t
down en a stone hehind the ofd maple.
A Httle bird on the highest branch sang
Just to make him laush.

But Davy did not notice It, He was
thinking of (he eruel words that hnd
been salid about his ragsed clothes. The
tturs mtole from his eyes and ran down
hin cheekn

Poor Davy had no  father, and his
mother had to work hard to Keep him
at school

That night he went home by the path

that led ncross the tields and through the
woodn. He =till felt sad \
Davy did not wish to trouble his
mother, so he lingered n while among the
trees, and at last threw himself on the

green moss under them, *
)

Just then hin temcher cama alang
saw who It was and

SEhe
sopped, saying

Kindly ; ““What Is the matter, Davy ™ He
ald not speuk, but the lears bagan again
o start,

“Wen't wyou tell me? Perhaps 1 can
help you,™

Then he told her all his trouble When
he anfded she sald, cheerily: "I have a
plan, Dayy, that I think will help you *

“Oh, what Is 1t?™ he asked, sitting up
with a look of hope, while n tear fail
upon a blue wvioleL

“Well, how would you like to be a little
flower merchant?™

“And earn monsy ™ sald Davy. ‘‘That
would be Jolly. But where shall I get
my flowers?"

“Right in thess woods, and In the
flaid,” sald his teacher. ""Here are lovely

blue violeta, down by the brook are white '

ones and among the rocks are ferns and
mosses. Bring them all to my house and
T will help you arrange them.'*

S0 day after day Davy hunted the
woods for the prettiest flowers, and the
most dainty ferns and mosses. After his
toacher had heiped to arrange them he
took them to the oity that was near and
sold them.

e soon earned monsy snough to buy
new clothes. Now the sunshine and the
blids’ mengs make him giad.

A Violinist.
Hy Milton Hogers, Aged 14 Years. U8
I, Dewey Avenue. Red Ejde.
A boy was sitting with his head on
his knees sobbing. It was early evening

(and the lad was sobbing to himeelf. He | by paylng small payments sach month
| was a tall, rather heavy mset lad of| he moon really owned It

about 19 years, and hia features showed
he was a Russian. He murmured *'sh!
a violin!" then again he sobbed, "filteen
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Photo by Rinehart.
HELEN MITHEN,

dollare.” Suddenly someotis sat down

—— =
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No pupll Improved as rapldly as Paul,
For thres years Pagl took frovm Mr, Ran.i

nett. Padl loved to hear and practice the'
violin, and when one svening Mr. Knn-i
rotl gave A concert. Paul to his de-

Habt. pisyed n number which pleased the
sndlence greatly, That was Paul's start,
now he s a tencher at 20, making|
atill mive loasons supporting Wis parents
ennlly, He went to Europs for a :rwnrr
and toak lessons there.  Paul scom was
Mr. Kenneit's right hand man.  Pauwl|
still gitves lessons supporting his parents
atd praleing his admired teacher who
was really his malvation.

A True Story.

Iy Agnes Hartneit, 201 Dougias Street,'
Omaha. Red Side.

Tt was a cold night in December when
Mr. and Mrs. Prown went to bed wilh
thelr S-monthe-old baby

About midnight they heard an Mr-'uii
scratching at the door. Mr. Brown took,
his gun and wont te the door, beomuse|
they lived in the woods and it might be
some wild animal

On opening the door Mr. Brown dis-
covared a arge Bt Barnard dog. The|
dog would go up to Mr. Brown and then
run awny again, as Iif he wanted Mr.|
Brown to follow him,

Bo. Mr. Brown followed the dog for|
about two mniles when they came to a
man Iying dead In the snow. It was Ih.‘
dog's master,

They brought the dog's master home!
and bhurled him. Mr. Brown kept the|
dog with him, becauss he was so Tatthrotl
to his master,

The following summer Mr. Brown's,
Httle girt went out to plck some flowers
by a small pond near the house, As sha
was picking the flowers a big panther|
moimod and took her up a tree. The dog,’
seeing the panther, rashed at him and
the panther got mso mad he dropped her!
In the pond and started to fight with the!
dog. 1

The little girl ran ints the houss ml'
her mother. The dog killed the panther,
but the panther had made =0 many
wounds on him that he was sireaming
with blood when he ran into the houss,
Mre. Brown bathed his wounds and a
few days Iater he recolved a collar with|
“Faithful” written on it In gold letters.

—_—

by him. The lad looked shyly up at a

kindly, *““Wall my what

trouble ™’

boy
The boy was

wllent. ““This |

will nover do,” msald the man, "Wh:t.]

stified |
sobs he replind, “what—what's ynurr.'"!

Is your name?™ Throuxh half
The man smiled, "Kennett,
nett.””  “Mine's Paul, Paul Resistic."
,"Well Paul what's the trouble about?
' asked the man. Paul's tesr-stalned face
“looked up, “Oh, Mr. Keanett T want a |
violin and [t cost $18.° |
| “Well Paul,
|llkn to play, you know that you mukid
study and be patient?™

“"Oh! Mr. Kennett If I owned a violin
1 would practice all day if T had to."

“Wall Paul come with me, you ses I
can play a violin for 1 am a teacher."

Bo that |8 how Paul got hia violim,

John Ken-

lesson from Mr. Kennelt every weak,
|and no matter how hard the lesson was
| Paul always brought & perfect lesson.

tall smooth faced man. The man qmlu-i
the | By Volta '!‘n!rrn'. Aged R Years,
2

do you think. you wuldr

Paul took a|bum

Letter from Busy Bes,

Avoea,
Blue Rlde.

Dear Busy Bees—I would llke to join
the Tusy Bees club. 1 would like to
Join the Blue Side. T am in the fourth
grade at school,. My teacher's name is
Miss Fredrichsen. My birthday is Jan-
tary 3. T will write some stories about
my pete. I hope 1o #ee my letter in'
print.

Practieal Enough.

Mr, Blake entered his offlce rather
wearily one summes's morning, and in
1evpinge to & cheery good-morning from
his partner he grouchily replied:

"l certainly had a shock last night A |
young fellow telegraphed me he had mar- |
nmkﬂur youngest daughter at Grant's

“Heavena!™ returned his partner. *“Well,
the only thing you ean hope for now ia
that he may turn out to be a practical

ness

“Oh,” Interrupted the fond parent, I

{Iu- he's practical enough. He pant
A message  ‘Collect.’ ""—Lipplncott's

|

Maguaine,

Get this $1.00 Gift for 25c|

For Your Boy for Christmas

What boy wouldn’t prefer a baseball
game for Christmas to anything else?

It’s the one

red - bl

ooded youngsters.

game that appeals to all

All other

games are tame in comparison with it.

" CHAMPION

Baseball Game

is the most gripping,
thrilling, exciting
game ever devised.

Every play of
the diamond
is faithfully
reproduced.

It’s the Best Game You Ever Saw!

It has taken the

country by storm.

Boys, men, women, girls, everywhere are playing it.
So simple that as soon as you see it you know how

to play it.

Remember: The game is made as attractively and as
durable as any one dollar game you ever bought,

Come in and see it!

You will vote it the biggest value ever offered by

a newspaper.

A regular $1.00 Game for only 25¢ and Coupon
Get a Champion Baseball Game today—

WHILE

THEY LAST

Give It to Your Boy

Christmas morning




